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But for the first three days they had to march through
nothing but swamps, whilst it rained continuously, with
much thunder and lightning. At night time they crouched
under dripping trees on the wet ground. The third night
they reached a small hill, but only to find in the morning
that the floods had made it into an island. Their only
provision was a few handfuls of dried Indian corn. These
miserable conditions were too much for their Indian
guides, who left them to shift for themselves. After re-
maining a day on their hill the waters began to abate,
and, one of the Englishmen having a pocket compass,
they marched northwards till they reached a river quite
40 feet wide and very deep. But it chanced that a tall tree
had fallen and lay right across the river, making a natural
bridge, only the rain had rendered the smooth trunk so
slippery that it was impossible to walk along it upright
They had, therefore, to sit astride the fallen tree and
gradually edge themselves along. One of their number
slipped off, and the stream hurried him away out of sight.
The others hoped to find a path on the opposite side, but
the floods had effaced it if there was one. Consequently
they were obliged after all to recross the river along the
tree, and seek out a road to the north in some other
direction. After marching downstream a little distance
they found that their companion who had slipped off the
tree had succeeded in escaping from the water by the
help of some boughs (though he was heavily weighted by
his little treasure of 400 dollars, which he carried on his
back) and had dragged himself on to the bank where they
were walking. "He was a weakly man, a tailor by
trade."1

i The professions and careers of the buccaneers and pirates before they emerged
from obscure English life into this welter of adventure were often most incongruous.